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WPis there we reaſon and debate: 
For, give us but the ma — love, e 
We re ſure the mavria — approve: = | 
Well, this barbarous will o — 48-a great 4 off 

the inclinations of young people., „d +5964 
"Betty. Indeed, and ſo it is, Mem... For my part, ine 
leirefs, and therefore at my own diſpoſal j and if I wWaslun 


der the 2 15 
run to a I would. — But la! Mem). I had forgot to 
e you, I Run believes. that. I lav. your Iriſn 


- 


1 
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is not 1 marriage, but the 8 we — 2 | 
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the eaptain and I conceits ie was he, and no other, fo I 

do and I ſaw. him go inte the blue 18 ſo 1 did. b. 
Lucy, Miy Triſh lover, Miſs Fert! :F never fo much ne. Je 

ſaw bis face | in all m __ days, but I hear he's a range P 


animal of a.brute,—-Pray, had he hie wings on? I ſuppoſe | 
they ſaved him in his bh ay de, | 90 
elty, Oh! Mem, you dee the. lrimen. I am 
told' they are 88 gentle as doves to our ſex, with as muen 0 
| aer and ſincerity as if born, in our own country... 
Enter Cheatwell: . 
' Cheat. Miſs, your moſt humble and obedient-I come 
; to acquaint yeu of our danger; our common enemy is juſt 
imported hither, and is enquiring for your father's houſe 
throꝰ every ſtreet.— The Iriſh captain, in ſhort, is come to 
London. Such a figure! and ſo attended by the rabble! - 
Lucy. I long to ſee him; and Iriſhmen, I hear, are not 
ſo deſp ienble ; beſides, the captain may be miſrepreſented. 
| BE Lofts] We a; ou know my father's deſign is to have as | 
| _ vitors as he can, in order t to have a choice of them v 
| . 1 have nothing but⸗ your 888 and ſin | WY 
| 22 5 to depend oo. O, here's my truſty. er. 1 | M 

| | - Enter Sconce. 

N Well "IRE have you dopyed:the captain? T5 
3 Sconce. Ves, yes. T left him ſnug in the Blue Poſts, how: * de 
8 vouring a large diſ of potatoes and half a ſurlein of beef M ft 

for his breakfaſt. He's juſt pat to our purpoſe; eaſily > 

 humm'd, as ſimple and as W as we would have WW fhi 
him. Well, and what do you pro 
| Cheat. Propoſe, why to drive him beck bo his native bogs-- nit 
as faſt as poſſible. ti 

Tucy. Oh! Mr Cheatwell—pray let's hare a fight © of the . bu 

-- creature. of 
Cheat. Oh! female eurioſity—Why, chil, be*@frighten + n ab 


thee ;—he's above fix feet high. 

Sconce. A great huge back and eee, a great. 
long ſword, which he calls his /aveer/fps. _ 

J. uey. I hear the Iriſh are naturally brave. 
Fl, 3 And carries a large oaken cudgel, which he calls 
' Lucy. "Which he can make uſe of on occaſions, I fup- | 
poſe. ö 4. 1 LA fcb. 

Sconce. Add to this a great pair of jack-boots a Cum- 


rland | 
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berland 9 to his hat, an old red coat, and a damn'd 
potatoe- face. „ | 
_ Livey, He muſt be worth ſeeing, truly. | 
Cheat, Well, my dear girl, be conſtant, wiſh me ſucceſs ; 
for I ſhall ſo hum, ſo roaſt, and ſo banter this ſame Iriſh 
captain, that he'll ſcarce wiſh himſelf in London again theſe 
ſeven years to come. | „„ 
Lucy. About it Adieu I hear my father. | 
| | | | - [ Exeunt ſeveraliy, 


* 


8 Scene, a Street. | | 
Enter Captain O Blunder and Sergeant. 
Capt, Tho? I will be dying, ” 
Por captain O'Brien, 
Ia the county of Kerry; 
Tho' I would be ſad, 
I] he nn and... .- 
That you will be merry. 


Upon my ſhoul, this London is a pretty ſort of a plaaſh 


enough. And ſo you tells me, Chergeant, that Terence 
MEGlopdhtery. keens # 8 
„,, „ 
Capt. Monomundioul ! but when I go back to Ireland, if 
I catches any of theſe ſpalpeen brats keeping a goon, to 
_ deſtroy the ſhentleman's creation, but I will have 'em ſhot 
ſtone-dead firſt, and phipt thorrow the regiment afterwards. 
_ Serg. You mean that they ſhall be whipped firſt, and then 
Capt. Well, iſhn't it the ſame thing? Phat the devil mag- 
nifies that ? ”Tis but phipping and Nebel all the time; 
tis the ſame thing in the end ſure, after all your cunning 
but ſtill you'll beawiſeacre.. Monomundioul, there iſhn't one 
of theſe ſpalpeens that has a.cabbin upon a mountain, with 
a bit of a potatoe-garden at the back of it, but will be keep- 
ing a goon; but that damn'd M*Gloodtery is an old phacher, 
he ſhoots. all the rabbits in the country to ſtock his own 


burrough with—But Chergeant, don't you think he'll have 


a fine time on't that comes after me to Ballyſhans Duff. 
Serg, Why, Sir? | | 
Capt. Why, don't you 

hogſhead half full of oats there? HEAT 

 Serg, You mean, Sir, that you left it half full, and it is 

. J%ͥͤTͤ p/Pöꝶ—r-! (12 oe He RY 


remember that J left an empty | 


| 


Capt. 
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Capi. Phat magnifies that, you fool? *tis all tlie ſame 


thing, ſure. But d'ye hear, Chergeant, ſtop and enquire 
for Mr Tradwell's the merehant, at the fign of * e 13 


Cangrane, that's not it, but it was next door—Arrah, 


al phat fign my couſin Tradwell lives at next door to 7 


Enter a Mob, b fare and langh « at zin. : 


I Mob. Ti his boots. ; 
2 Mob. 5 his ſword, &c. c. 


Capt. Well, you ſaoundrele, you ſons of whores, di PE 


you never ſee an Iriſh ſhentleman before? 
Enter Sconce. 
A 0 fie, gentlemen.! are you not aſliamed W en 
a ſtranger after this rude manner? 


Capt. This is a ſhivil ſhort of a little fellow OY 
[Afide. 


Sconce, If he i is an Triſhman,, you may ſee by his dreſs | 


and behaviour that he is a gentleman, _ 
Cast. Yeſh, you ſhons. of whores, don't you fee by m 


dreſs that I am a ſhentleman? And if J have not 1470 | 
cloaths on now, Fant — —_ that? ſure T can have them 


7 to- morrow. Hy my Ly take my: ſhillela to you, 
I'll make * ſkip ike a dead ſalmon, 
| Sronce, 
neſs: The * man that offers un inſult to bim, I ſhall 
rake it as an'afftont to myſelf, * [Mob excuni, 
Capt. Cto Sconce.] Shir, your bumble ſervant z you. 
ſeem to be a, ſhivil, mannerly Lind of z gentleman, and E 
ſhall be glad to be gratified. with your nearer dene 
alute. 
Feance. Pray, Sir, what part of England come 12 om! 
Capt. The devil a part of England am I from, my dear 
Tam an Iriſhman... 
Sconce, An Ttiſhman ! Sir, .F ſhould not ſuſpect 4hat ;. 
you have not the leaſt bit of the brogue about you. 
Capt. Brogue ! No, my dear; I always wear: ſhoes, only 
now and then when I have boots on. 


Enter Cheat well. 


' Cheat: Captain O' Blunder! Sir, Ee ak wel- 
come to London — Sir, I'm your moſt ſincere friend, and 
devoted humble ſervant. 

Capt. Arra then]! how well every body knows me in 
London—to be. ſure they have read of my name in the 

| | | newſpapers, 


for ſhame,. gentlemey, go about your buſi» 


A oo — e ay K wn, A (5 


m1 


7 


— 
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newſpapers, and they know my faaſn ever fince—Shir, I'm 


ame _ | | 
25 vour moſt engaging converſation. f Salute. 
* I Cheat. A Captain Wl us how long are you 8 
Cap.. Upon my thoul, I'm juſt now come into London. 
a. Cheat. I hope you had a good paſſage, | 
I Capt. Paſſage d' ye call it? Devil ſplit it for a paſſage... 
By my ſhoul, my own bones are ſhore after it We were 
on the devil's own turnpike for eixht-and-forty hours; to 
| be ſure, we were all in a'comical pickle.— I'll tell you, 
FE my dear: We were brouglit down from Rings-end in the 


little young ſhip to the Pool-pheg, and then put inte the 
great ſrip—the hoffe—ay, ay—the Race-horfe they call'd 
a it. But I believe, my dear, it was the devil's own poſt- 
ock horſe ; for I was no ſooner got into the little room down 
' ſtairs, by the corner of the hill of Hoath, but I was taken 
with ſuch a head-ach- in my ſtomach, that I thought my 
guts would come out upon the floor; fo, my dear, I.calld 
out to the landlord, the eaptain'they call him, ro ſtop the 
ſhip while I did die and fay my prayers; So, my dear, 
there was a great 'noiſe above; I run up to ſee what was 
the matter.—Oh hone, my dear, in one.ntinute's time there 
wasn't a ſheet or blanket but phat was hauld up to the top 
of the houſe— Oh, kingrann, ſays I, turn her about and 
let us go home again; but, my dear, he took no more no- | 
tice of me than if I was one of the ſpalpeens below in tlie 
_ cellar going over to reap in harveſt. —- | 
beat. No, Captain ?=the unmannerly fellow! And \. 
what brought you to London, Captain? * 
Capt. Fait, my dear jewel, the ſtage- coach; I ſail'd in 
it from Cheſter. . | 
Cheat. I mean what buſineſs? 3 
Capt. How damn'd inquiſitive they are here! but L' 
be as cunning as no man alive. [Aſide.] By my ſhoul, 
my jewel I am going over to Wirgiuny to beat the Frenel 1 
they fay they have driven our countrymen out of their | 


plantations: By my ſhoul, my jewel, if our troops get b 
vonſe among them, we'll cut them all in pieces, then , 
bring them over priſoners of war beſides, | | 
Cheat. Indeed, Captain, you are come upon an honour» j 
el- able expedition But pray, how is the old gentleman your 5 
ad father? I hope you left him in good health? 1 ; 
Capt. Oh, by my ſhoul, he's very well, Joy; for he's | 
* dead and buried theſe ten years. * | 
he . Cheat. And the old gentleman your uncle ? „ | N 
85 95 1 | | Capt. C 4 


; 
SIN J 3 
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- Capt. I don't believe you mean that uncle, for I never 
had one. | cab oats Tg 1 

C beat. No! I'm ſure # FFV 5 
.. Capt. O, I'll tell you who you mean; you mean my Mx. 
chifter's hufband ; you fool you, that's my brother in 
Cdeat. Ay, a handſome man—as proper a man- — 

. . Capt, Hay ha, a handſome man! Ay, for he's a damn'd 
crooked fellow; he's bandy-ſhoulder'd, and has a hump Co 
on his noſe, and a pair of huckle-backs upon his ſhins, if 7 


* * 


yon call that handſome, hay ha i r h 
8 Cheat. And pray is that merry joking gentleman alive p 
* ſtill—he that uſed to make us laugh ſo- Mr -M 5 
| Capt, Phugh, I'll tell you who you mean; you mean i:; 
a Sheela Shagnaſſy's huſband, the parſon : 
1 Cbeat. "Vhe very ſame. | 147 
{ Capt. Oh, my dear jewel, he's as merry as he never 1 
a was in his life. Phin I'm by, he's ſometimes pretty ſmart a 
4 upon me with-his bumbugss—But I told him at laſt, be- N 
fore Captain Flaharty, Miſs Mulfinin, and Miſs Owney | { 


Glaſmogonogh— Hark ye, Mr parſon, ſays I, by my 
1 ſhoul, you have no more wit than a gooſe, « Oh baths ! he 7 


wues {truck at that, my dear, and hadn't a word in hie 
BY cheek. Arra, my jewel, I'll tell you the whole ſtory. We 
|. too a walk together; it was a tine calm morning, | con» k 


Aifrtering the wind was very high ; ſo, my dear, the wind 
*twas in our backs going, but by my ſhoul, ns we came n 
0 back, twus in our faaſh coming home z and yet I could L 
never perſuade him that the wind was turn'd— | 
ö beat. Oh the fool! * | R 2 
Capt. Arra, ſo I told him, my jewel. te. vou great 0 
onf, ſays I—if the wind blows in your back going, and c 
blows in your faaſh coming, ſure the wind is dia, 
ik 1 was to preach, and to 2 till laſt Patrick's day in c 
* the — I could not diſſuade him that the wind was : 
— —˙» 1 2 | F 
Cheat, He had not common ſenſe—Well, and does the 
old church land where it did? _ - W : 
Capt. -The cid chureh—the devil a church I remember | 
wi chin ten miles of us ; a ot 1 fs 
c* Cheat, I'm ſure there was an old building like a church 
or caſtle. . | F Ea-thec tg) n 4 
Capt. Phoo, my jewel, I know what you all a chen 


0 
| 

5 

| 

Z 
j 


ver By my ſhoul, 'tis old lame Will Hurly's mill you mean 

—the devil a church—indeed they ſay mals in it ſome- 
| times. Here, Terence, go to that ſon of a whore of a 
my taylor, and ſee whether my cloaths be done or no. 


5 name i — E 
n'd Capt. Wiſeacre, my dear: He's the beſt recruiting- 
_ ſergeant in all Ireland; and, my dear, he underftands rid- 
If ing as well as no man alive; and he was manured to it from 


his cradle. I brought him over to ſee if I could get no 
preferment for him at all: If I could get him now to be 
a riding · maſter to a regiment of marines, he would be very 


Terence, ſays I— 
. Cheat. Terence! | | 

Capt. Ay, that's his name Hark ye, Terence, ſays 
J, you have a long time lain under the computatiom of bein 
a 5 ilt; and if ever you come into the field of battle, it 


ee. will be encumbered upon you, to ſtigmatize yourſelf like a 

ey | ſhentleman ; and I warrant, let him alone, I'll warrant he 

* plays his part, if once they come to dry blows, _ 

- Enter Sconce, with Donfiewr Ragou. Talk apart. 

Ve Sconce. Conſider, Monſieur, he's your rival, and is come 

n- purely and with an intent to rob you of your miſtreſs. 

ad  , Monſe Is he? Le Tre grand fripen | Parblieu ! me 

ne no indure dat 1 vat you call my (word 

Id dien qſſurè —me no ſuffer dat. 

CSconce. And he's the greateſt of all cowarde— tho“ he 

carries that grent ſwaggering broad-ſword—Believe me, 

at Monſieur, he would not ſight a cat he'd run away if you 

id drew upon him. ; 1 

05 Moenſ. Etez vous bien afſurt, are you well aſſur'd, mon ami, 

in dat he be de grand coward=——£þ bie, Vel ten—!I vill 

ag have his blood My heart go pit-a-pat, [de.] Je 
Par le courage, I have not de good courage. 

ie Sconce, Tut, man, only affront him—go up to him. 
 Monf. Me fall ſhew him de bon addreſs— Hela. 

r [goes up to the Captain] Monſieur le Capitaine, vous eles le 

9 ; 5 8 8 | | ' wt. 

h 2 Well, gelun a gud, have you any Iriſn? 1 

| Monf. Ireland] me be no ſuch outlandiſh contre; yon 

h mel! of de potatoe. „„ „„ 

y „et. Do I By my ſhoul, I did not faaſht a prattxyx 

| Vor. 3. . K „ | ſince | a 
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„ £4 ay wt 5 Exit Terence, 
Cbent. Sure I fhould know that ſergeant of your's, his 


well; for I gave him a word of advice my ſelk. Hark ye, 


\ 


r N en 
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| fince I left Ireland. May be he has a mind to put the 
front upon me? I Cheatwell. 
Cheat. It looks very like it, very like it, Captain. 
Capt. Fait, my jewel, I don't know a more peaceable 
companion than ſweet-lips here, ¶ putting his hand ts kis 
word]; but if he's provok'd, he's no ſlouch at it Do 
you mean to front me, you French boogre — Eh  - 
Monſ. Aﬀront—You be de Teague—de vile ' Iriſhman 
Ae potatoe- face Me no think rt vort my vhile'to no- 
tice you Allex vous en Get you gone, Sir—go about 
- your buſineſs—go to your on hottontot contre. 
Capi. Hot and trot! Oh he, are you there? Tak 
that, you French ſon of a whore. [Gives him à box on the 
ear.) Here, my dear, take my ſhillela, | [Gives his cudgel 
to Cheat well.) | 8 FFT A 
8 Draw, for he won't fight. LAlide to ibe French- 
. man, : | F 
Monſ. He be de terrible countenance—he be "iy enrage, 
deviliſn angry! Ala, Montieur, me demand fatisfaction. 
8 » | . ER 775 | mig oy 
Cab. Come on, you ſoup- maigre, bt, Mon- 
Neue fulle.1 After ee 500 4 e Abi delt of prat : 
ties now, you refugee ſon of a whore ?= Affront an Iriſh 
ſhentleman! Ah, long life to my little ſweet-lips, it never 
miſs'd lire yet. , | | 
Hence, The man is dead, Bs $4. 
Capt. Is he Phat magnifies that —!I killed him in the 
fair duelling wav. | . WL YA 
Cheat, But, Captain, 'tis death by the law to duel in 
England; and this is not a ſafe place for you=——T'm 
heartily ſorry for this accident. 
Capi. Arra, my jewel, they don't mind it in Ireland 
one trawneen, F 3 LW 
Cheat, Come, Captain, ſafe's the word—the ſtreet will 
be Joon alarmed—You can come to my houſe till the dan- 
ger's over, and I will get you bail. B 
Capt. By my ſhuul, I believe 'tis the beſt way, for fear 
of the boners. 80 farewel, Mr Shatisfacts. Th 
1 : [ Exeunt Cheutwell and Captain. 


4* 


mm” - &@ WFolplhoS one 


Stonce. Are you dead, Monſieur ? Ae 
| oy Ay, quite dend, quite run thro' the body, be- 
gar z dead us @ door - nail. TW 
Sconce, Why, you have no wound ; you are not hurt. 
Men. Am I not hurt, do you fay —Begar, 1 am glad 


PF HE B· NA E IR 18 MAN. ; 3 


t the ne be gone. Parhleu ! il aovoil de long rapier—He be de 
well. terrible Iriſhman ; 'tis vel me fall in time, or he make me 
5 fall ſo dat me never reſuſciter, never get up again. Get you 
eable into my ſcabbard ; and if -ever I draw you again, may de 
p Sis horſe-pond be my portion; may I be drown'd in ſoup- 


—D 9 maigre. Come, lonſieur, come along, Sir. L Excunt, 
man STIL | Scrnr, a Mad-houfe. . | 

no- 8 Enter Captain and Cheatwell. 

bout 


- Cheat, This is my houſe; I'll go and get proper, things 
for your accommodation; but you had belt give me your 
fword, for fear of ſuſpicion. [ Tales his ſword * 
Capt. Ay, and take ſhillela too for fear of ſuſpicion, 
[Sings] Of all the fiſh in the ſea, | 
Herring is king, . 


Fake 
n the 


udgel 


nch- 


Hluggermenany, &. 


. 5 2 1 P | : | | 
25 [Looks about.] Fait, my couſin's houſe is a brave large 
7. lace— tis ſo big as a little town in Ireland tho' tis not 
lon- 0 very well furniſhed—but'I ſuppoſe the maid was cleaning 


rat: 
[riſh 


ever 


on the rooms——So---who are theſe now! — Some ac- 
quaintances of my coulin's, I ſuppoſe. 8 
Enter Dr Clyſter and Dr Gallypot. Both ſalute the Captains 
Capt. Shentlemens, being my friend's friend, I am your 
moit humble ſharvunt— But where's my couſin 2 | 
(At. His coulin.! What does he mean? 1 
_ Gully, What ſhould a madman mean? He's very far gone. 
(apt. No, my dear, he's ouly gone to ſee whether the 
fellow be dead that I kilt, 1 
Gally. Sir, we come to treat you in a regular manner. 
Capt, O dear ſhentlemen, 'tis too much trouble — u 
need not be over regular —A ſingle joint of ment, and a 
good gluſs of ale, will be a very good treut, without any 


necdleſy expenee. 'S | | 
CN. Do you mind that ſymptom—the canine appetite ! 
Capt, Nine appetites—No, my jewel; I have an appe- 
tite like other people 3 u couple o pounds will ſerve we if 
I was ever ſo Hungry Phat the devil do youu talk of nine 
appetites? do they think I'm a cat, that have as many 
ſtomachs us lives? | Ale. 
Cay. He looks a little wild, brother, | 
Cut. Phat, are you brothers ? 


K 2 ad . 2% 
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Both. Pray, Sir, be ſeated 3 we ſhall examine methodſ- 
cally mto your caſe. 7 . 5 
[They fit—the Captain in the middle—they feel bit pulſe—he 

_ at them.) | 
Capt. Phat the devil do you mean by taking me by the 
wrilts? May be 'tis the faſhion. of compliment in Loudon, 

Gally. Firft, brother, let us examine the ſymptoms, 

=_ By my ſhoul, the fellows are fools, 

CM. Pray, Sir, how do you reſt ? 5 

Capt. In a good feather-bed, my jewel and ſometimes I 
take a nup in an armchair, =» 

Cly/t, But do you ſleep ſornd ? | 

Capt, Fnit, my dear, I ſore all night and when I a- 
wake in the morning, I find myſelf falt afleep, 

. Gally, The cerebrum or cerebellum is affected, 
Capt, The devil a Sir Abram or Bell either I mind, 
Gally. How do you eat? 15 5 

Capt, Width my mouth— How the devil ſhould I eat, 
d'ye think? | 7 | 
Cl. Pray, Sir, have you a good Romach ? d'ye ent 
heuartily? ibs Cats 

Capt, Oh, my dear, I am no Nlouch at that y tho? n 
elumly beeſ-eak, or the leg and arm of a turkey, With a 
 griſkin under the oxter, would ſerve my turn, 1\ 

Gal. Do you generally dtink much! 1 

Cpt, Oh, my jewel, u couple of oy of ale and porter 
would not choke me, But phat the devil magnifies ſo many 
queſtions about 2 and drinking If you have @ mind 
ts order any thing, dv it as ſoon as you can, for Lam al- 
molt famiſhed, AED 

Gly, I am for treating him regularly, methoudically, 


And /eerrdnm artenmts 


Capt. Secundim fartem—T don't fee any ſign of treatin 
at all, Arra, my Jewel, ſend for u clumty beef-lleaky an 
don't trouble yourſelves about my ſtomach, 
Ce. 1 ſhall give you my opinion concerning this eaſe 
— Brother, Galen ay e 
Capt, Well, Gelun ugud ? 175 
CU. 1 fay, that Galen is of opinion, that in all aduſt 
tomplex ion 1 1 1 $15 
; Capt, Well, and who the devil has à duſty complexion? 
Ce. A little patience, Sir. | Bus BRAN + 
Capt. | think 1 have 2 gu deal of patience=that, peo. 
ple can't eat a morſel without ſo muny impertinent _ 
ons, 4 | n ; $74 


y 
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of. Cl. Oui hadet valtum aduſium, {Nm 


Habel caninum guſfum. | 
to Capt. I'm ſure *tis a damn'd ugly cuſtom to keep a man 
failing ſo long after pretending to treat him. 3 
the Gally. Ay, brother; but Hippocrates differs from Ga- 

len in this caſe, | 


_ Capt, Well, but, my jewels, let there be no difference 
nor talling out between brothers about me; for a ſmall 

| matter will ſherve my turn. | 

en 1 Gy. Sir, you break the thread of our diſcourſe, I was 


obſerving, that in gloomy, opaque habits, the rigidity of 
the ſolils cauſes a continual friction in the Aluids, which, 

by bony conftantly impeded, grow thick and glutinoue 
by which means, they cannot enter the capillary veſſels, 

zor the other finer ramifications of the nerves. _ 

Gally. l'hen, brother, from your poſition, it will be de- 
ducible,. that the Prime vie ure lirſt to be cleared, which 
mult be effected by frequent emeties. 

Gly, Zuclorifies. e 
Gally, Cathurtics, 

. Pneumatics, 

05% A rag | 

. Corroſives, wp 
Ga/ly, Narcotics, 

GM. Cephulles. 

Gui. Pectorals. 

0%, 3typrics. f 

Gully, Specifies 

H. Cauſties. | ; | 

Capt, I ſuppoſe theſe are ſome of the diſhes they are to 


reat me with, How naturally they anſwer one another, 
like the parifi-minilter and the clerk !=——}y my ſhoul, 
in ewels, this gibberiſh will never fill a man's belly. 
bY Ct. And thus, to ſpenk /ammatin & articu/atim, or en- 
tegurically to recapitulate the ſeveral remedies in the ag- 
als Fregate, the emeties will elear the lirſt paſſages, and re» 


fore the viſcera to their priſtine tone, and regulate their 
periſtaltic or vermicular motion ſo that from the ſoplia- 
gua to the reQum, I am for N emetics, LY 
Gally, And next for ſudorilics j ns they open the pores, 
dr rather the porous continuity of the cutaneom dermie 
and epidermis, thence to convey the noxious and melan- 
y humours of the blood, | 
Gly/h, With cathartics to purge him. | | 
| K 3 Sally. 
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Cal. Pneumaties to ſcourge hid 
_ Cly/ft, Narcotics to doze him. . 
Gully. Cephalies to ow him. TE LETT TA 
Capt. The devil of ſo many diſhes I ever heard of in my 
life. Why, my jewels, there's no need for all this evokery, 
Upon my ſhoul this is to beau grand entertulnment— Well, 
they'll huve their own why, v7 | = 
C. Suppole we uſe phlebotomy, and take from him 
thirty ounees of blood. | | | 
(apt, Flea my hettom, d'ye ſay? ? 
Gally. Or, brother, N we uſe a elyſter : 
| Capt, Upon my ſhoul, 1 find now how it e: I wha In. 
vited here to a feaſt, but it is like to be the backward way, 
Ca. His eyes begin to rollcall the keepers, 
5 [ Do&ars call, and enter Neepers with ehalng, 
| rs, yo Flea my bottom! Oh, my andraferara aud ſhil. 
ela, 1 want you now hut here's a chair-=Flea my bot. 
tom, ye ſons of whores—ye zribberiſh ſedundrels “ 
[ Takes u a chair, and Inch whe of the Keepers down: 


Doctors Fin f. 155 
Capt. Oh this fon of a whore of a eouſin of mine, to 
rug me to theſe ſlaves to lea my bottom! If I meet him, 
I'll flew his bottom. e Lal. 

Seu; a Stroh. = 


Euter Sergeant, 


eng. T have been ſeeking my maſter every where, and 
cannot find him I hope nothing has happen'd to him! 
I think that was one of the geutlemen I ſaw with him. 


Unter Sconce. Low 4 
erg. Bir, Sir, pray did you ſee the . ikea maſter! 
Captain O'Blunder, the Itiſh gentleman ? | 
 Seonce, Not I indeed, my friend I left him laft with 
Mr Cheat well—l ſuppoſe they are taking a bottle Oh no, 
here's the Captain. . 
Enter the Captain running. 


Capt, Oh, my dear friend, I had like to be loft, to be 
ruinated by that ſeoundrel my couſin; I ran away with my 
life from the thieves: But take care there is no doctor or 
'Flyer-pipes or divel-dums among ye. 

Sconce, Why, what's the matter! 1 | 

Capt. That's the thing, my. dear—— You know you leſt 
me at my coulin's houſe Well, L walk'd about for ſome 

| | 5 Y | time] 


in my 
kery, 
Well, 


1 him 


ng In. 
way, 


haine, 
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ben! 
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Sal 
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Gal. I'm now ſurpriſed how he ſat ſo long quiet. 
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time; to be ſures I thonght it an odd fort of a houſe when 
I ſaw no furniture —there I.expeSted my cnußn every uno 
ment} and, wy dear jewel, there came in two birds Hine (ons 
of whores with great wiyga==they look'd like conjurers and 
tortune=teller==——S0, my dear, one ſhits duwn on this fide 
of me, and t'other Mits down on this tide of we and be- 
ing the turd perſon, they made me thit down in the mid» 
dle go one. takes hold of one of my weilte, and the: oth&r 
entches hultt of my other wriſt, I thonght — way of eom- 
plimenti then they fell a-elattering gibberiſh, like g eaupT 
of old habuonsy3 and all this diſeourſe was evnehearning m 

They talk'd' at firſt of treating me, and aſte'd ine if. i 
a good ſtomaeh—0One of then ſail J had nine appetites= 

But at length, my 1 what ſhould gome of che tren 

bit they agreed before my fialh tu flew my bottom==Qh, 


if [ tell you a word of a lia, I'm not here My dear, th 


vall'd in the keepers to tle me—l up with the chain, for, 
had Ar my thillela and my andrefarara to my eum 
ck'd one bf them down on lis tonneen, auch runs out, 
and they after, erylng vut to the people in the ſtreet, Stop 
the madinany ſtop the madtman— Oh hone, my Jewel, the 
people took no notice of them, but ran away from me as if 
the devil had been ia the inſide of them! And fol Ars 
my eſeape 1 and here I am, = dear z and am very glad 
have on you, my dear friend, ah 
Seanee, I am forry to fee that your evulin has behaved ſo 
rudely towards you-4 but any thing that lies in my power 
Capt, Oh, Sir, — are u very worthy ſhentleman: But 
Chergeant, I muſt go to ſee my brother 'Tradewell the 


, merehant and his fair daughter— Has the taylor brought 


home my cloaths ? | ; 
Serg, Ves, Sir, and the old gentleman expects you im- 

mediately ; he ſent u man in livery for you, Zang 
Capt, Come, my good friend, I won't part with you 


T' ſtep to my lodgings, and flip on my eluaths—that I 


may pay my due regards to my miſtreſs, 
| ; | SCENE, a DMadhouſe.. * | &'® 
Fer Cheatwell, Clyſter, ond Gallypot. = 


Cheat, I am ſorry for this accident 
Cly/t. In troth, Mr Cheatwell, he was the moſt'furions 


CExcunt, 


-madman that I ever met with during the whole courſe « | 


my practice, 


p . Cheat, l 


But tell me, doſh my new ce become me ? 
| t 


as a young bridegroom, | 


* 
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Gbene. Hel run rlot about the ſtrecte 4 but J hope he'll 
be taken— Oh, here's Beonee, | 4 
n User Beonee, Bb Ii 
Well, what news of the Captain ft. 8 . 
 Seonee, 1 Juſt ran Nee know of his motions 4 ha e 
ie preparing to dreſt, in order te pay a villt to Miſh Luey, 
Tad ts pay his reſpeRts to Nradewell==1)vt I have worſe 
pom * you 4 ile Whiſper'd upon Change that Lradewell 
a DrQRe PF 6: » 4 | 
Cheat, If It ſhould fall out fo, 1 hall evſily refign my pre- 
tenſions to the Captain, Iwus Lucy 's purls, und not her 
denuty, that I courted, Wer any | 
 Seonct, I muſt run back to the Captain, and keep in with 
dim to ſerve. a turn: Do you at a diſtance wuteh us, an 
proceed accordingly, ' EPs e wan 
Cheat, Well, gentlemen, I ſhall take care to aeknowledge 
your trauble the firſt time I fee you again. 8d adieu. LA. 
1 £ 1 [Doctors exeunt, 
Setus, The Captain's Ledrig s. 
E Enter Captain and Sergennt,  , 
Capt, Arra, but who do you think I met yeſterday full 
butt in. the ſtreet, but 'Teady Shaghnafſy 1 )! wo 
Serg, Well, and how is he? _ EY 
Capt. Arra, ſtay, and Pl! tell yon; he waſh at t'eder 
fide of the way; and phen I came up, it was not him.— 
Serg. Ves, indeed, Sir, I think they do, OY 
Capt. This pocket is ſo high, I muſt be forced to loop 
for my ſnuff-box. „ 5 
Enter Sconce. 3 


Sconce. Ha! upot my word, Captain, you look as ſpruce 


Capt. All in good time and dofh it ſhit eaſy? © 
Sconce. Laſy, Sir! it fits you like a ſhirt. 
Capt. I think 'tis a little too wide here in the ſleeve; 
I'm afraid the fellow hasn't leſt cloth enough to take it 
in; tho? I can't blame him neither, for fait I was not by 
when he took the meaſure of me. Chergeant, here, take K 
& iis ſinpenee-halfpenny, and buy me a pair of phite gloves, 
Serg. Sir, L have been all about the town, and can't 
t a pair under two ſhillings, 1 455 
= Capt, Two tirteens | * | 
Sor gs TWO tirteens, Sir. | Caft , 
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4 2 , | , | 
he'll Capt, TwWo kirteens for a pair of gloves | menemupdt 
gul, but my hands ſhall go barefoot all the aye of their 
lives before I'll give two tirteens for @ pair of gleves— 
Come, eome along 4 I'll go with 'em, my miltreſy will en- 


| lis euſe it. | [| nents 
ue ys Seu, Tradewell's Hoy, | 
ole Hate. Trade well and Luey. 


well Trad, Well, daughter, I have been examining into the 
elceumſtances of Cheatwell, and find he is not worth fix» 
1p pence ] and as for your Prenth lover, he iy ſome runaway 
* — 7 — or hair-eutter from Paris t So thut really, 
"oe tmonglt them all, I cannot find any one comes up to your 
vit 1 Iriſh lover, either for birth, fortune, or character. | 
15 Lucy. Sir, you're the belt judge in diſpoſing of me z and 
wit. indeed I have no real tender for any one of then—as to the 
riſh Captain, I have not ſeen him yet. 
Trad, Yowll lee him preſently 4 I ſent to his lodgings, 
and expect him every moment—=Qh, here comes Moulleur, 


Enter Monſleur Ragou. 


Trad, Well, Monſieur, I have been trying my daug ße 
er's aſfeRions in regard to you 4 and us ſhe is willing t 
be guided by me in this affair, 1 would willingly kno by” 
What viſible means you intend to maintain her like a gen- 
lewoman? . 1 N 

Monſ. Me have de grand acquaintance with the beau 
monde and, fi vous plaira, if you ſal pleaſe, Sir, to do me 
de honour of -making me your ſon-in-law, me vill tranſaQ 
your negociations vid all poſſible care et belle air. S 


Enter Captain and Betty. | 
Trad. You are welcome, Sir, to my houſe—this is my 
daughter=—this, child, is Captain O*Blunder, whom J hope 
you will receive as he deſerves. „ 

Capt. Faireſt of creatures, will you gratify me with a taſte 
of your ſweet delicate lips? [ Kiſſes ber. By my flroul, 
; ſhe's as fall bs 


551 u neat creature, and a good bagoorah gir 
b an image in 851 5 Egypt I mean — P hat's here? the 
15 little fellow that I kilt juſt now ! 'pon my ſhoul, I have. 


a pratty ready for him now. 
Monſ. Oh le diable he ſpy me now—me better go off 
vile I am vell. 2 * Lots 
Gupt, [goes up tt N T tought, Monſieur Nou.) 
that you were ded: Do I ſmell of the pratty now, you ſoups» 
maſgre ſon of a French buogre? _ , Thad. 


But theſe letters will better inform you. xi. 


inge; with beggart; me have too many of de beggar in my 


Tad. Now, Captain, you ſee I have not conceal'd ny 
nus fortune from mou? ſo you are at — to chooſe a 


lady's lily-white. hand, and I'll take 


2 ＋ 
2 * 


above. a b 


11 


' ſerviteur—ſervant, Sir. | 


z UÞon her 
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Frad. The Captain has u mind to be merry with the 
Frenchman. Shen + VVV 
Capt. By my ſhoul, my jewel, I have got n pratty for you 
now ; here, eat it—eat this. n 
k Monſ, Oh! pardonnes moi, pardon me, Sir; I cannot; 
egar, . | 15 1 | 
Capt. Och he! come out then, my little ſweetlips ! 
[ Draws.) Eat that pratty this minute, or I'll run my 
word up thro? your leg, and thro! your arms, and ſpit you 
up, and roalt you like a gooſe, you tawny-faced ſun of a 
whore z ſure *tis better nor your garlic or ingyons in 
France. „„ e ee ite 
| Uster a Servant 10 'Tradewell. 
Serv. Oh, Sir—there are certain accounts come, that 


Trad. [read;,)———O' Captain, I'm ruin'd - undone— 

droke— r being n 
Capt. Broke! what hnve you broke? 
Trad, Oh, Sir, my fortune's broke I'm not a penny 


| Fee 3 ES, 1 
Monſ. Oh, den me be off de amour — Me have no deal- 


own contre; {o me better flip avay in good time. 1 
. Ex. 
Capt, March, march, you ſon of a whore: Arra, get out: 


u happier wife, — for my poor child is miſerable, ' | 
Capt, I thought your ribs was broke. 1 am no ſurgeon ; 
but if tis only @ little money that broke you, give me this 
Ke ark-naked, 
without a pay of money in her pocket, but the cloaths 
ack——and as far as u good eſtate in land and 
ſtock will go, I'll ſhare; it with her—and witk yours 
ſelf. Arra, never mind the tieves, my jewel— I'll break 
their necks before they ſhalthreek Jene ſinger. Come, 
honey, I'll give you a ſong I made upon tliis dear oreature- 
Wherever I'm going, and all the day long, 
Abroad and at home, or alone in a throng; 
I find that my paſſion's ſo lively and ſtrong, 
That your name, when I'm filent, ſtill runs in my ſongs 
- © Ballynamony, ho, ro, & e. wa | 
Sinee che firſt time I ſaw you, I rake no repoſe, 
I fleep all the day to forget half my woes z 


3 
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Bo ſirong is the flame in my hoſom that glows, 
the By St Patrick, I fear it will burn thro? my cloaths. 
Bullynamony, ho, ro, &c. 
r you By my ſhoul, I'm afraid I (hall die in my grave, 
Unleſs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will ſave ; 


not; Then grant the petition your lover doth crave, 
Who never was tree till 2 him your ſlave, 
lips! Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. | "4 


my On that happy day when I make you my bride, h 
t you With a ſwinging long ſword, how I Il ſtrut and I'll, 
of a ſtriqe! | | 
ns in In a coach and fix horſes with my honey Ill. ride, 


* 


ats it. As before you I walk to the church by your ſide. 
Ballynamony, ho, ro, &. | 

Vat | Enter Cheat well. 

Exit, | 


Cheat, Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intruſion, | 

Capt, He! Phat's here! my friendly eouſin, that bid 

he old conjurers flea my bottom! . 
Cheat. Sir I beg your pardon in particular, and hope 


ou'll grant me it. Nothing but rey was the cauſe 


ne 


enny 
ö 


deal. f my ungentle behaviour This lady I had an efteem for; 
u my ut ſince things have turn'd out as they have, my preten- 
voti ons are without foundation ; therefore, Captain, I hope 
Exit. Nou'll look upon me in the light of an unfortunate rather 


han a bad man. | 
Capt, Fait, my dear couſin, ſince love is the cauſe of 
our mourning, 1 ſhall forgive you with all my heart, 8 
("£96 To ; [Shabe band. 
Cheat, Sir, I ſhall always eſteem your friendſhip as an 3 
onour; and hope you'll lack on me as a poor, unfortunate 
oung fellow, that has got'aſhilling, nor the means of get. 


t out: 
d my 
ofe a 


reon 
e this 


aked, 


Dathe ing one, upon the face of dhe garth. 1 | 

d and Capt, Oh! upon m ul, then, couſin Cheatwell, I 
youre y, your condition WN al y heart; and ſince things 
break re ſo bad with ous iT ) ; take a trip with me to my 
ome; riſh plantation along wih g dear creature here, Ill give 


ou pool. to ſtock a farm 


own eſtate at Bally» 
aſcuſhlane in the county ok 4 


| onaghan, and the barony of 
N and Here's Betty, a tight little girl | 
nd ſince you cou'd nat get the miſtreſs, if you'll take up / 
th the maid, my dear here hall give her a couple of hun- | 
reds to fortune her offl. 


Betty, Captain, I'm very uch oblig'd to you for get · 


at ures 


ſongs 


: 
: i 
LU ou 

* 


2 — 


: 


1 
; 


ting 4 n \ 
' 4 

95 ** 

P * 


6s 


1 ” 
» 5 * 


— 1 


W  THUR/BRAYE INISHMAN. 


tingg me a huſband 4 if My Cheatwell has any tenders for 
me, I have a thouſand pound left me as a legaey, which is 
at his ſervice, 2 „ | £ 
Capt, Arre, what's that, my dear | a ſervant- wald with 
u touſand 1 my ſhoul there is many a lady in my 
eountry, that goes to plays, and balls, and maſquerttley, 
— * not half the money, and ſcorns to make her own 
moek. | a Rn 1 
| Cheat, 1 ſhould be blind to my own intereſt not to ed 
_ eept of ſuch valuable propoſals, and with gratitude: take 
your hand, promiſing for the future to lead ea life whic 
{hall be n credit both ta myſelf and benefaRtor, © 
Capt, Well then, without compliment, I am glad I have 
made one poor man 3 4 and ſince we have made @ 
double match, hey for Ireland, where we will live like Irift 
r | : „ - ja 
Lucy. This generofity amazes me, and greatly prejulli 
ees me in the honeſty and goodneſs of the l iu), 
Capt. Oagh my dear little. charmer, I've another ſong 


juſt propos: z w Mag 
Ot all the hnſbands living, an Iriſhman's the beſt, U 


With my fal, lal, e. y 1 
No nation on the globe like him can ſtand the teſt, 
eie e Wah. my tab ale 16 
"Ihe Engliſh they are drones, as plainly you may ſee 
But we're all briſk and airy, and lively as a bee. 
1 With my fal, lal, ccc. 
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